Toys for the Princes
the toy dog, said: * And you have given the Father nothing. I shall
haye to do it for you.5
The young elephants were now led into the courtyard. The
King got up and walked across. Sugar-cane was brought and he
had it thrown to them. They took it up in their trunks and stuffed
their mouths in a glad greedy way. The king discussed their points
as if they had been horses. Presently, when the cane was finished,
they wanted a drink. There was a pond or basin nearby, and into
it they stuck their trunks, and growing excited squirted them-
selves, and squirted the courtiers who came too close.
When they had been led back to then* stable, Thiri-thu-dhamma
took his seat again in the gallery and asked Manrique if there
were elephants in Portugal. A conversation ensued, the King
making a number of inquiries about the naval resources of the
government at Goa, for his mind was running on the practica-
bility of an alliance. Manrique's replies were encouraging. The
King's manner grew more condescending.
It was the propitious moment for the Friar to make his request.
'Lord of Life/ said he, 'thanks to God's mercy and Your
Majesty's great kindness our church has been built. But as Your
Majesty is aware, a shrine must be kept up, there must be slaves
to look after it, keep it fresh and clean, that God may dwell in it.
Our church is not provided with such servants. May it please Your
Majesty to appoint me some. God will reward you, God will have
you ever in his keeping, you will be fortunate and ever greater if
you grant this boon.'
The request seemed a small one to the King. It was very
natural, quite in keeping with precedent. He had no idea there
was anything behind it. Nor did he associate it with any undesir-
able coming together of the Catholics. He gave his assent at once,
and calling for one of his mmisters directed that a formal deed of
grant be drawn up for as many slaves as might be required. 'The
slaves are my son's return gift to your Reverence,' he declared
genially, as Manrique made Mm a profound salutation. Shortly
afterwards he intimated that he wished to retire. They all accom-
panied him in procession to the door of the private apartments,
where the queen resided and his secondary consorts. At the door
the Amazon guard awaited him. The courtiers knelt as he passed
within.
The reader will have noticed that Captain Tibao has dis-
appeared from the story. In all probability he returned to Dianga
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